AMERICANS   ALL

Come and brighten our hopes.

Come quickly that our prayers be not in vain.

Romanovs, we pray to you.
Down with oppression!
Take us to Russia to struggle.

Beautiful, utterly futile, fantastic, and sad. We will
now " sink sat sonks," as Balieff said in Chauve Souris.
Another Russian whom I met through Lemmie in
Chicago and who is anything but sad or futile is Dr
Henry R. Krasnow on 4601 Broadway. He headed the
Red Cross drive and Liberty Loan drive among Rus-
sian Americans, has been in America for thirty-three
years, is Jewish, but a graduate of Loyola College, pro-
motes all things cultural, was a friend of Chaliapin,
had personal correspondence with Woodrow Wilson, is
a friend of the underdog. He is now helping the
W.P.A. assemble material about Russians in America.
He said, when I thanked him and asked permission
to mention him, " A lot of my friends will think I've
turned reactionary* They will be both angry and a
little jealous if they see me pleasantly mentioned in the
sort of book you seem to be trying to write."

The tided White Russian set-up in Chicago is simi-
lar to that in the East except that more of them are
still night-watchmen, waiters, waitresses, chauffeurs,
Prince Rotislav, whose mother was a sister of the
Tsar, is an expert accountant, and the Princess Rotislav,
who was a Galitzine, as already mentioned, runs a dress-
shop on Michigan Avenue, Prince Nicholas Galitzine
is a salesman for the Edison Company. Few, if any,
of these White Russian aristocrats are loafers or play-
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